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COLVILLE. burial, but her. fpirit, will,.no doubt, though | 


A WEST INDIAN TALE, 
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(Continued from our lat] 
THE ftorm ftill raged with uaremitting: vio- 
rice. — What was to bz done ? Further torbrave 
he inclemency of the elements were madnefs, 


. ae émifcrable father funk beneath the weight 
ke: 2 ; g 
kind, ‘his afiQion—it. was too much—Nature 
ind; ould not land the fhock ! Louifa fancied her- 


fan orphan 3 but kind heaven had ordained 
t otherwife—-Tier father yet lived. * Where 
re you, Ory wouifa f’ exclaimed a fecble voice. 
O iny father ? wa3 all Louifa could articulate. 
Phe ftorm had now if a great degree fabfided ; 

returning lizht did but occation returning 
pifery. Some faithful flaves approaciied the 
pot anxious for the tafety of the family ;-—their, 
piftre{s, the idol of their affeciien, was no more:! 
But this was not atime for fympathy. ~ Cols 
willy rouled himfely, and lifting Lowifa trom.the 
found whece fhe lay almof overwhelmed. in 
he ruins, he led her into the open aiz.—-What 
Bight was here! {carcely a houfe’ ftanding the 


iH, Mole country round : Whites and Biacks, in 
ilies EER’? agonies of death, every where ftruck his 


yei—ruin and defolation flared him in the 
ace. Where was he to deck for fhelter ? under 
hofe friendly roof could he meet with accom- 
odation #—Alas ! the havock was general :—- 
ere and there the rutms of a. gnce f{ptendid 
moufe, or the remains ef a mill, or a boiling- 
wuie :—fifteen of his flaves had perifhed in the 
orm :—his horfes, his cattle, fearcély one fur- 
wing. € S’his 1s too much Louifa! He could 
ot contain himfelf, and burit intova food’ of 
tats. Louifa’s fympathifing hearc beat ia uni- 
on with his own. 

Come hither, ye philofophers, ye who affeet 
ofmile at the vicifltudes- of Jife; come hither 
id caft your eyes towards Colville :—lo ! a huf- 


} } . ° 
jocks; en’ by one Cruel ftroke, bereft of an amiable 
pa Le Tee © ny lassen - +8. . > a 
ie arther; a planter of his pofleffons 5; and a pa- 


t, of the means of fupporting his family :— 
(thame,. get the better of your apathy, and 
op the tribute of a tear at the firine of Sen- 
Ability | 

Some Negroes, at a title diftance, feemed 
mployed. Curiot#ty led Colville to the place. 
athiul flaves ! they had formed a box with 
tw boards, in which they had placed the re- 
ams of their unforsuusté miftrefs, and were 
arth : they withed, from the crue! neceflity of 
he time to fave the bitrer pangs of a final fepa- 
ton. ‘Lhete were flaves 5 thefe were heprocs, 
hom an enlightened world has reckoned < of- 
tute of tie finer feelings of humanity! Cot- 
le came, faw, dropt a tear, and retired. Fate 


sen jult depoliting the precious relics in the — 


Toa ee ee 


? 


the Jaft fad rites were performed by egrocs, 
reach the mansions of heaven with 23 great | 
purity, as if. entombed by-her friends im ali the 
pomp of funeral folemnit,; for there is2 Power, 


tt oe 


** Who fees, wich equat eye, es God of all. 


orutiecugmye 


The friendly care of the negrocs was now 
engaged ia crecting a little hut as a temporary 
thelter. Materials for carrying on this work | 
were not wanting: the rums of Colville-[all 
afforded a to ampie fufficiency. ‘Their united | 
exertions foon completed the creétion. To’ 
this humble roof Colville, with Louifa by his 
fide betook himfelf, ar 

Lot the changes of a day !—Colville, who 
was but yeilerday the affluent planter, fits there 
now the dejected baukrupt : he, who could yet- | 
terday have commanded thoufands, has not now | 
wherewith to fatiaie the cravings of his appe- | 
tite. Fatal reverfe of fortune !—But that Pow- ! 
er, that has bruifed, can alfo heal. <A negro} 
| entcred the door, with a bafket in his hand 3 bis 
eye fparkled with fatisfaction. A few yams, 
the cafual favings from his -yefterday’s..meal, 
this flave had brought as an offering to his 
) mafter, * fake them, my geod mafter’ he ex- 
| claimed; ©I hope ere night to procure. you 
| fomething better.’ 
| Boafted fupertority, where are you, wow? 

Coville with thankfulnefs received the gift, and | 
| fared out the fcanty pittance with his Louila. } 
| But this was not the time for indolence and_in- | 
activity; Colville now bethought himfelf ef ex- 

tricating whatever he was able from, the telus. 

His flaves, ever diligent, lead alrcady commenced 

th®fearch: with great dificulty « confiderabie 
| Quantity of his plate was dug out. His ward- 
robe, his linen, his furniture, were irretreivably 
gone. <A cheft with thick ribs of iron, in, 
which Mr. Colville was. accuflomed to depofit 
his moit valuable papers and cafh, was fought 
for; but im vain: it for a coufiderable time 
biffled their fearch. At length, a flave exelaim- 
ed. ‘IJ haveit, mafter#?, This difcovery af- 
forded very confiderable confolation to. Mr. 
Colville, as he had in it feverad papers of very 
Hiniportant conf quence; fome few hundred 
pounds alfo in cafh and notes, which at contain- 
} ed, were by no means unacceptabje in this pre- 
fent critical juncture. 

Mr. Colv ile’s cftate Jay im the heart of the 
country. Bridge-town, shout fifteen miles dif- 
tant fromColvilice-Haill, liad recewed veryimma- 
terial injury. The hurrican +, nt firk fuppofed 
general, had been on-y parcuad, Am imtimate 
friend aud. old fchool-tellow of Mr. Coiville’s 
who rcfided in Bridgs-tawo, ond who had-tuf- 
} tafued but very flight lof fram the form, had 
infmediately, on receiving accounts of the dread- 
ful havock made im that part of che count:¥ im, 
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friendly invitation, begging ‘that’ he woa'd 


| make’ his houfe ar home, tll le could if fom- 


degree extricate himfelf from his prefent difh- 
culties.” Colville accepted the’ imvitation with 
pleafure and with gratitude. Having col-cle JL 
together the few effects he had faved from the 
ruins, he entrufted’ the care of them to fome of 
his faithful flaves, till a fie opportunity of cou- 
veying them to his friend’s louie in Bridze- 
towh. 
him with a herfe and chaife. Colville handed 
Louifa in, caft hie eyes around him, indulged 
the melancholy reflection of a moment, and 
proceeded on his journey. ‘The firlt part of ir 
reprefented the mef fhocking objets to their 
view: the dead bodies of men, women, aud 
children lay here amd there in promifcuows 
confufton. Colville forgot kis own {ufferings 
in the contenrplation of the mifery of others. 
‘The tender feelings of Loaifa*were mover! by 
the horrid noveity of the feene ; the power of 
utreratice had fortiken her ; hér only expréfion 
was ih her téats. “On their approach fo Bridge - 
towm the profpect confderably brightened : 
fome few houfes ofily hak been deitroved. Mr. 
Colville and his daughter were received by Mr, 
Boothby with epen arms.  Colville’s faveurite 
maxtm here fully fleod the’ tet t— Tf thoy 
wouldit get “a friend, prove him firft, and b- 
not too hafty to credit him; for fome men are 
friends for their own occafions and will not a- 
bide in the day of thy trouvie.’ 

Mr. Boothby was in the prime of life, a bs- 
chelor; he had been cotemporary at Eton with 
Colville : a particular friendthip reigned between 
them im their yoush, which had been more 
firictly cemented. ia their growing years.— 
Beothby was mafter of a very handiome pro- 
perty in Barbadoes, which he had very confider- 
ably improved by mercantile negociations. His 
every thought was for Colville’s intercft, his 
every concern for his welfare: nor'did the 
centile Louifa efcape unnoticed —he looked 
upon her as the daughter of a trichd, and as 
fuch efteemed her. 

Colville found himfeif now reduced to very 
narrow circumftances.. By fome remittances 
he had made to. Enghand in ntore profperous 
times, he had yet, however, fome property in 
the ftocks. Dur even this was not tafficicnt to 
admit of the expéence of William’s cowtiiuaion 
at Eten: his removal fram <hence becaniz ne- 
ceflary, particularly as he might be a confider- 
able help to his father in his prefent embartafled 
fituation. Mr. Boothby, who was coufulted 
by Mr. Coville on every oceafion, perfeatiy 
coincided with lam in the propriety of W dliam’s 
retutn t0 Barbadoes. The mealure was de- 
termine vsor, Colville immediately wrote to 
the relation to whofe care he had carruiied 


Wiliam, Rating to him the heavy loG ke had 


) 


The goodnefs of his friend provided 
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names. te 
Aeceuils es 


‘gged him to difgiofe 


tu his 
> own good fenfe would point out : 
by th ORINg him 
god." . while under his ¢ are, and 

i >would defray 
ye to Rarbaiia: Sy 
whenever opportunity offered, 
Wail ¢ thefe 


with t oil unremitting afliduity : his genius, 


i turaly x 


js 5 dill cence and appl ication. His improve. 


nents gait ed him the efteem of his tutors: his | 


aflability that of his fchoolfellows. ‘Ihe 


iilence of his pa 


Jony 
ents confiderably alarmed hin, 


Little did he unagine the fatal drama that had | 


been performed. Gn his return from fehool 
ene m orning he was nota little afkonifhbed at the 
ight Os . Mr. Hale, ? iis relation 1, whom having 


f fo foon feeing again. After fome little con- 
verlation, My. Hale difclofed to him, in the 
cnderef{t panes the fatal feries of events that 
h idtaken place, together with the neceflity of 
his immediate return te Barbadoes, William 
bate the news with fortitude not to have been 
expecied from a, Jad. of -his.years. “Lhe lofs of 
pOpetty bes. 
but difpatch was arequilite. 
. - Ht sites. having gone through all the 
ent punctilios sequunss at “ton ona youth’s 
i its fet off wi rge for London, 
t dostaing lenitives he 
‘the doctrine of iefignation in misfes- 


: his ctia? 


tunes 

is in dange r—you will yet fee better days.” 

we iiliam quitted Eton with confiderabie regret : 
-faw himfelf now jut about to embark on the 


a wid ocean of the world, and calta retrofpective | 
view on the many happy days he had puailed | 


within the precincts of King Henry’ 3 liberauty. 
fTo be con tinued. } } 
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THE RURAL PROSPECT : 
A SOLFLOQuUY, 


Ref Tive minds are plear’d with ryral foenes. 


ue HAT a delightful profpet does this lofty | 


| Our acquaintance with it. 


~—"s 
sek aflord one who has atafte to admire the 


siplicity and beauty, the magnificence and 
decorum of Nature! What ferenenefs in the air 
what fragrance among the {pri nging flowers, 
what m elody among the birds, what univerfal 
mun ificenc : from the Parent of my being—and 
what fupidnefs in many, who are the beft cal- 
eu laicd to contemplate and to harmonize with 

divinity like this! Creetion is w: Er 33 it 
were, from chaos—every thing is fpringing 
around me. They vegetate on the rock, on 


which I now fit, and cover its fummit and fides | 


with vs rdure. Day-break is diffipating th 
fhades of night; but the dawning light. comes 
O71 fo gently, the vapours are iinperceptibly dit. 
the veil which lately hung upon the 

row of the hill, ts removing for a mawtle per- 

e€tly tranfp-rent,. dy is one half of the 

heaven illuminated. The bisth ofa new mor- 


! 
ba 


Alcea 


; is tTefurn. fy 
fon | 
leath of his mother with as much pare 
iecCOlle 
for his ailiduity and } 
| pute es tor: 
the expenfes of his | 
which theuld be repaid 


things were goingoen at Barba. | 
does, wi si am was purfuing his itudies at Eton , 


Bee Was con iuderably meliorate d by | 


_ could voluntarily yle 
tee n fome very fhort thn e before, he did notthink | 


t be retrieved : ‘The lefs of a pave | 


, wafted to me by the balmy zephyrs. 


-—-‘« Cheer up “y lad! all’s not loft that | 





; quainted. A 
certain fet of Sbjects 
fond of feeing them; vifits them from habit 








ning is announced by the voice of animnted ma- 
ture, 

‘the rifing ae pyr rultles among the leaves, 
Irom the neighbouring cottages afcend the 
wreaths of fmake. ‘The planet Venus, alone dif- 
t while the empire of the morring but 
alter the contelt of a few minutes, fle retires 
vanquifhed and leaves the triumph, of Aurora 
complete, And now her triumplis mdecd ra- 
pid. Ah! tea lively an emblem of human 
Hampptoets. Nothing fo brilliant whiie it is ad- 
vancing j nor any this ng fo fhort as its continu- 
ance. ‘dhe tender cglours of the morn pre tently 
give place to the more animated fre and hues 
of noon! ‘he radient foverecign of day fecms 
vertically to dart dis glories into the very bowels 
of the earth, 

Thus feated upon a jutting of the rocks, I 
am more delig! ited than ia viewing the beit or- 
dered fuit of roums inthe world. Methinks I 
eld up the relidue of life. to 
this moral folitude. 

‘The panting animals feek the thade; the 
birds make to themfelves curtains and bowers 
of the verdant MTaAehes 5 They all pafsin repofe 
and covert, thefe hours when their food : 
robbed of its dewy frethnefs; but the kindly 
crops of even fhall reftore its relifh...---- 

The fun is preparing to fet; the refrething 
zephyrs of the clofing day attend him; a light 
more foft and delicate defcends from the tops of 
the trees and gilds their mioffy trunks. I 
breathe the aris ng odours, which come 
All is 


feems as if Flora 


iweetneis and ferenity, ft 
came to this very fpot, to braid her beautiful 
treffes, to bathe in the ftreamt that furreunds 
me, and expand the fragrance that enriches 
them. Philo iophy, reafon and ignorance are 
here met together: Oh! i that I could forever re- 
fide on this charmin grock, where every object 
ferves but to enrapture, and all nature, more 
and more convincing, there is a God, and that 
his benificence is us unlimited as his power, 
Far frem the bufy, crowded, low'd refart, 

Of wealth, and porsp, and pis leafjere’s frelic-band. 

i el me retire 3 v9 greater jovs I court, 

Than fuch as how from Nature's bounteous hand. 
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AT ‘ ACHMENTS. 
OUR attachment 


us increafes, im general, 


to every object around 
from the length of 
I would not choofe, 
fays a French philofopher, to fee an old poft 
pulled up, with which I had been long ac- 
mi id long habituated to a 
infenfibly becomes 


and parts fiom them with reluctance. 

From hence proceeds the avarice of the o'd 
in every kind of pofitflion. They tove the 
world, and allthat it produces; they love life, 

and all its advantages; not becaufe it gives 
them pleafure, but becaule they have known it 
long. 

Chivang the Chafte, afcending the throne of 
China, commanded that ok th i were, unjuftly 
detained in prilon, during the preceding reign, 
fhould be fut free. Assiong the number who 
came to thank their deliverér on this occafion, 
there appeared a majeftic old men, who, falling 


| ugeven confronted by my acéulers. 





arene E Lnpotor'’s feet, addrefled liioias follows 


‘ Great F ather of China, behold a wretel: 
now eighty five years old, whe was fhut 
in a dungeon at theage of 22. | was IN prifyy 
ed, though a ttranger to ‘crime, or without 
I ka 
cow lived in folitude and darknefs for mop 
than fixt? years, and air grown familiar wih 
dittrefs. 

“ Ag yet dazzled with the fplendor of 
fun to which you have reltore ‘d me, I 
been wandering the itreets, to ud fome friends 
+t iat would ailitt, or relieve, or remember me, 

but my friends, my fa: nily, my relations, at: 
all dead and Tam fo tgotten. 

“ Permit me, then, to wear out the a 
inains of life in my former prifon ; the 
of my dungeon arc to me more. pleafing 
the moft fplendid palace : [have not long toli 

and fall be unhappy except I {pend the aa 
my days where my: youth was pafled; a hag 
prif on trom whence’ you were pleafed to releafs 
me.” 

Fhe old man's paflion for confinement, 
fimilar to that we all have for life. We ar 
habituated to the prifon, we look round wil 
difconrent, we are difpleaied with the abot, 
and yet the length of onr captivity only encter 
fes our fondnefs for the cell. She trees we 


have planted, the houfes we have built, an¢ 
the pofterity we have begotten, all ferve wi 
and embitter our 


bird us clofer to earth, 
parting. 

Life fues the young like anew acquaintances 
the companion, as yet unexhaulted is at one 
inftrudtive and amufing ; its company pleafes; 
yet, forall this, itis but little regarded.” Tw 
us, who are declined in years, life ; appears like, 
an old friend ; its jefts have been anticipated ia 
former copverfation; it has no new itory to” 
make us fmile, no new improvement with 
which to furprize ; yet ftill we love it ; we hut 
bad the wafling treafure with increafed fruga- 
lity, and feel all the poignancy of anguifh in 
the fatal feparaigen. 


es 


THE MORALIS?. 





Sentrmenrat Rercections on LOFE. 
In folitude 
What happine/s? Whe can enjry alone ? 
Or, all enzeying, what contentment Jind? 
Mitton 
THAT affection or reciprocal paffion whieh 


unites two perfons, is called Love. Love is 
a pation fo ncceflary arnong mankind, that with- | 
out it the human race wouldeither become ¢x#; 
tinét, or differ little from brutes. The defite | 
of the one ix forthe other sends to perfedt 
them beth : it makes happy unions and amiable 
focieties ; but only Jet it. be remembered, when — 
reafon prefides over and diredis it. Guided d 

a wicked paflion, it every day caufes the wo 

of crimes, If nature has beftowed on you a ten- 
der and affectionate heart, de not endeavour te 
render it infenfible; fix your affections upon. 
proper objcéts—upon fuch as may not render 
you lefs virtuous, or rather love only thofe who 
are themfelves virtuous. ‘There is neither Jove. 
nor friendfhip without virtue.— 1 he union of two 





« 








ers without virtue and good morals is not 
‘ove, but an odious affociation, which engages 
them in a conynerce of vices, atid eltablithes 
retween them a reciprocal participation of 


Ry fany. 
a i: a 
from J. Russurr’s COMMERCIAL GAZ- 
Ere. 


tha Call him wife whofe ations, wards, and feps?? 


pre allaclear bvecaute, toa clear why.” 




































LAvATeER. 


IN the circle of creation, there are few to be 
ound, who can juitity their conduct, even 
ypo ordinary occafions in a regular and fatif- 
actory manner. Men of tolerable capacities 
ery frequently are fo biaffed by prejudice, cul- 
ont and habit ;—fo often deluded by phantoms 
d controled by caprice; that when they 
trioully are afked awhy do ye fo? having never 
efleed upon the action before its performance, 
re totally unable to render a clear becaufe” 
pxplanatory of their motives. 
in mankiod there is a range union of inclin- 


clei 


ent is 
i: 


wish tion to right, and purfuance of wrong. One 
bette, {the moft convincing proofs of the exccllency 


fvirtue, is the univerfal pretenfions made to 
{he garb of innocence is affumed by the 
blackeft monfter—religion is on the tongue of 
fidelity, friend fhip is the boaft of perfidy, and 
triotifm of faction. Were not thefe qualities 
WMemiabic, what villain would clothe himfelf in 
Meadiliments fo oppotite to hic real charaéter, and 
Mphich fet as awkwardly upon his perfon, as 


CK + 
cS We 


, and 


Once 
cafes; qupould the veftments of Gorras on the ftripling 
Davip. If virtue received no more homage 


om the workd than wiceif merit fhared the 


ted in Mate Of infamy, anc. truth was no more worthip’d 

sry tomean deceit, where would be the ftimulus to 
with Mgeume a character, which is mever perfonated 

e hut Mgt with the moft uneafy reftraint ? 

fruga- There is fcarcely any action in a man’s life 

sith in MP “important, but what, if viewed as a link of 


bat great chain which encircles every character, 

ill not be found, improper totally to difregard, 

hattily to perform. Man has his /e/s as well 

his greater duties ; his every  aClion, word 
ftep” fhould therefore be the refult of re- 

Ction ashe is not fenfible of the effet of a 
fas (infignificant in itfelf, but important as 

efpects example) may have upon the imitative 

Gator. 

Many there are, 

“Who ne'er advance a judgment of their own 

"“ But catch the fpreading notion of the town,” 

i by this means treafure in their minds a 

erogeneous mixture of fruth and errer—and 

mulate like,therrolling fnow-ball, an‘impure 

t leavening mafs, which disfigures what 


VE. 













‘TON 
which» 
ove 
t with- 4 
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: ~~ Samiable in their charaéters, and blerds both 
per and :./ together. 

pen Wy 2eighbour, formerly aman of fnug pro- 
he ¥) was fo accuftomed to hafty decifion in 
ided: mercantile purfuits, that fometime fince, 
> WO na paper was prefented for his fignature, 
watens “Becha refleting or penetrating eye might 
vour (0 Bie difcovered pregnant with mifchief, and 
S upon ible of involving the adventurer and_ his 
render By in the moft ferious difficulties--fuch was 
fe = precipitant method— with one dath of his 
ier J0V6 he committed his fortune to chance and 


saf “= Wind, and now in penury is colle@ting a 
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code of maxims for the ufe of bis fon, whe, art 


of which, experience has placed ia capitals, 
tl Teh gs? ’ be 
Never begin a thing, til thou halt duly cone 


| filered the end therecf.”’ 


; fmay perhaps hereafter have occafion to 
iluitrate the truth, and exhib't the jullice of 
this aphorifm, in a diftina eflay, Conceiving its 
importance fufficiently warrants it. 

At auction I have obferved articles ran up 
to an extravagant rate; and have often fmiled 
at fecing the auctioneer turning his head from 
one fide to the other, to catch the nad of two 
pteces of pride end obftinacy who with a view of 
attracting the ftare of the fpectator, affected 
an indifference to the price, and fubje€ted in 
the end one of their purfes to the emiflion ef an 
exhorbitant fum, which probably neither could 
afford, aud all this, to gratify a paffion too 
contemptible to name, whofeobje: was difindi- 
en, (no matter of what kind) and whofe pride 
was wanton podigality. Atk thefe ditterent 
perions the reafon for their condudt—they can 
give none; and yet the next day will purfue 
the fame. Reflection kas announced their fol- 
ly; bute there isa ftrange fomething exifting in 
their minds which prevents their quitting it. 

_ In exalted ftarions, men are generally fo 
imprefied with their dignity, and the neceffity 
of acting with the moft critical circumfpeétion, 
that they ufually deliberate upon their affairs 
with coolnefs and attention, feldom deciding 
till they can affure themfelves of being able to 
anfwer the people’s « why” with a clear dccan/e”’. 
But it fiould be remembered, that when once 


aman hes habituated himfclf to regular and’ 


cautious proceeding he will (ind it eafy on every 
occafion to call up in his mind the pros and cons, 
and determine with judicious precifion, the 
courfe beft calculated to infure -his peace, im- 








tereit, happineis, or prefervation. E. 
Che DBeffert. 
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Man was born to live in innocence and fim- 
plicity, buthe has deviated from nature; he 
was born to fhare the bounties of heaven but he 
has monopolized them ; he was born to govern 
the brute creation, but he is become thei. 
tyrant. 





Cowarns die many times; the valiant never 
tafle of death but once. 


—_—_—_— 
«© THE eye that will not weep at others forrow, 
«s Sheuld boat no geniler brightnefs than theglare 
¢6 That reddens tn the eye-balis ofa wolf.” 





Is you defign to make yourfelf happy, look to 
your thoughts before they come to defires ; 
and entertain no thoughts which may blufh in 
words. 





66 aoe Every mora! charm, 
‘¢ That feads in (weet captivity the mind 
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Tuomcon. 
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I: has been d&fputed, butit cannot certatitty 
bé arrangement witirmtca and women of fufr, 
whether aw union cemented by love, or for 
tune, ferves motto couftionte human felicty. 
Muzual love is the only delicious tweet, which 
fatz, has gencroufly dathed anto the cyp af hie, 
to make the naufvous bitter draugiit go down. 
‘Licey who poflels this golden tcheity, glide ii 
fmiies through the valley of lifg, and hang thie 
faireft garlands on the funcral ut of cave. Bur 
thofe, who, alus! are bound together wili the 
obligdtory knot of Hymen, figh amidft fuxury 
aud grandeur, ahd envy the wile pofeiicd of 
of the man of. her heart, though perhaps nor 
gilded by the rays of fortune ; but che thade of 
private life (to an unambitious mind) muft be- 
ftow more fecret fatisfuction than all the trap- 
pings of greatnef&. 





O MaRrRixED love ! thy bard thall own, 
Where two congenial fovis unite, 
Thy golden chain inlaid with down, 
‘Thy lamp with heay’a’s own Splendour Smgbt. 


But if no radiant ftar of love, 
O hymen ! {mile on thy fair rite, 

Thy chain a wretched we:yht fhall prove, 
Thy lamp a fad feputchral light. 


IS it not a mortifying confideration that the 
powers of reafon fhould be lefs prevalent than 
thofe of motion ; and that a page of Seneca can- 
not raife the fpirits, whena glafs or two of 
Madeira will. It might, methinks, fomething 
abate the infclence of human pride to canfider, 
that it is but increafing or diminifhing the 
velocity of certain fluids in the animal machine, 
which elate the foul with the gaycfl hopes, or 
fink her into the deepeft defpair. 

Generofity does not confift ina contempt of 
money, in throwing it away at random, with~ 
out judgment ox diftinétion, though that indeed 
is better than locking it up; butin a right dil- 
pofition to proper ebjects in propoftion te the 
merit, the circumftances, the rank and condition 
of thefe who ftand in need of our fervice. 





As women, when they think themfelves fecure 
of admiration, commit a thoufand negligencies, 
which fhew themfelves fo much at difadvantage, 
and off their gird, as to lofe the little real 
love they had before, fo when men imagine 
others entertain fome efteem fur their abilities, 
they often expofe all their imperfections, and 
foolif; works, to the difparagement of the 
litvle wits they were thought mafters of. 





A SOLDIER faying, at ‘Thermopyla, that 
the arrows of the Barbarians were fo numerous 
as to hide the fun: « Then,”’ faid Leonidas, 
«© we fhall ave the advantage of ‘¢ fighting in 
the fhade.”’ 





Certain young men, being reproved by Zeno 
for their prodigality, excufed themfelves, faying. 
«« They had plenty enough, cut of which they 
did it.’—« Will you excufe a Cook,” faid he 
«“ that fhould over-falt his meat, becaufe he 
had ftore of fait?” 

















———: DP ae 
ELBURN. 


A Lecenpanr Tae. 





DARK lower'd the form, the furly gales 
Humm'd rueful through the atituimnal wood, 
Within whofe fallow bofom dee 

Proud Ecavrn's fumptuous Calile ftood. 


When Avera, his beauteous child, 
The feafting hall and guefts forfook ; 
And where the fea was raving wild, 
Her folitary ftation took. 


And over many 4 heaving wave 
Hereyes long looks of anguifh threw ; 
And fighs of deepeft woe the gave 
Toevery gufty blaft that blew. 


© Arife my damfzls,” Evaurn faid, 
“ For ADELA who loves to mourn, 

“ Along the de tert: beach hath ftray’d, 
“© Yo wait her AL 


-RNOX’S return. 


“ Go bring her thence, and bind her hair, 
* Her weeds let crimfon veftment 
‘© With gold aud 5 ems ador 


“* For the thall be . 
The damfels heard, pan rofe with fpeed, 
All fhuddering at the harth decree ; 

Yet none his mandate difobey'd 
Adtern and haughty Lord was he. 
With 


0D 


' 1 
t hide : , 
nD the Fair, 


} 
LPHONZO’'S bride. oe 





nimble [teps and eager eyes, 
x time they foug rht the fair forlorn, 
And found her where waves mock’d the fkies ; 


With tangled locks, and garments torn. 


O’er the vex'd deep, the anxious hung, 

Nor feem'd to hear the chilling roar; 
Vhough thro’ the rocks the fu ll gales rung, 
And billows thunder’d on the fhore. 


“ Ah why doft thou,” the. maidens cried, 
‘ All heediefs of thy lovely form, 

“* Stay thee by ocean’s ‘orky fide, 

** Braving the fpirits of the ftorm. 


‘* Hafte, hafte thee to thy father’s halls———» 

“ Anxious for thy return he waits ; 

‘“* Hark! From the battlements he calls !_— 
 AvPpHonzo’s vaffals croud the gates.’’——— 


* Alas (fhe cried) my love I fcek, 
“And if his form 1 fail to find ; 

** Yet to thie rough waves will y fpeak, 
* And tell my gricfs to the dread wind. 


“ Why—why, are parents hearts fo hard ?__~ 
‘* Saeely that-breaft. no blifs can know ; 

‘ Which griefs like mine will not regard, 
“ But adds a fling to every woe. 


“¢ Say damfels, wag my love net fair ? 

** Did not the rofe bloom on his cheek ? 

“ What gem might with Wis eyes compare ? 
e* What witching fweetnels dik they fpeak ! 


“© Yes, they Spoke Love, and ’twas to me ! 
“6 Ob how my heart drank in the flame: 
* No other lover ‘could I fee, 
“ No other lover could I name. 
“ But with a killing frown, my fire, 
7 * (Becanfe my ALGERNON was poor) 
‘ Bade him to Inp1a’s thores rétire, 
Aad there for me more «calth procure. 




















# Rook maldens—e yon hiv’ ring fail, 

“ That rifes *midffthe murmuring foam !—— 
“ Welcome cold winds, and pelting hail, 

“ Perhaps yz drive my lover home. 

“ Gotell my fire, I will not come— 

“ Bid proud Avpnonzo hence to hie; 

* For till ny partner finds his home 

“ Here on this rude rock will I lie.” 


They fped pay ——e fea rag’d high-— 
Thro’ b caven's s deep vault, loud thusd:rs peal'd, 
Pale lightnings gilt the lurid fky, 

That even barror's bofom chill'd, 


Yet thunder's voice, nor lightning*s glares 
Could Aneta’s torn breait alarm : 

She hail'd the elemental war—— 

She lov'd the mufic of the ftorm. 


Eoxrvs blew his frrongefi blat 
‘The Sdip awhile his force withftood ; 

But the proud winds her ftrength furpaft, 
And ftrew'd her fragments on the flood. 
No failor reach'd the with'd for ftrand, 

In vain the crew themfelves would fave, 
For ruthlefs death with bufy hand, 

Each ftruggler plung'd beneath the wave. 





And yet the maid enc dur'd the view, 
And yet her heart to burit forvore, 

* Till one tremendous billow threw 
Her lover's corfe upon the thore. 


Then from the fttep tail rock the fprung, 
In silear wor his vilage eyed : 

Upon his much loved bofonrclang, 

Kifs'd his co! 3d lips, look’d up, an id died. 


Scarce was her wondering fpirit free, 


When all attended by a throng, 

Oll Ecacry came toward the fea, 

‘lo bear his beauteous child along. 

But woeful fight———on the wet ground, 

And clintinz round a bloated corfe ; 

Pale, cold, and dead, his child he found—— 

Oh, what of nature was the force. 

He faw—he felt—-what could he more,— 

He fell—tis guards flew to his aid 

In vain—the firife of life was o'er, 

For Evzeurn's wretched fou! had fled. 
ANN 
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THE DESSERT. 
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The following lines were occasioned, by hearing a 


young lady of this city remarkable for ber musica! 


powers; sing to the Piano. 


PVE hoard that mufic’s pow’r divine 


Ul 


“ Contd feften rocks, the ftoughte? oaks entwinc” 


Like many wonders that I heard in youth, 
I ; afs’d this by, ftill donbt 


But when I hear the fair Exaza flag! 


ing of its truth. 
What foft emotions through my fenfes ring ! 

And when her lovely fingers touch the keys, 
The foft Piano, never fails to pleafe ! 

To ftrike ne mute! Nor would I wif to fpeak 
Whilf harmony divine plays round that cheek 

Cupid in ambuth, midft thofe auburn locks 
Wounds without pain! I glory in his fhocks. 

Convinced I own the pow 'rof mulic. ’s charms, 
A willing captive dread not. her alarths — 

Whilfl its fweet influence ?s both felt and feen, 


Now join’d with lovey infpired by dear 
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‘Where plays, im foft murmurs, the till, * ' 
| 

{ 





SONNETS t SOLITUDE. 
Py Dr. Pervecr, 


<<a 


RECEIVE me, ye fades, to your arms: | 
Your queen ’tis my bofom ¢an ble; 
Expanding her fky-brighten’d charms, ile 
In your deepelt-fequefter'd recefs. 


4 


On the fide of yon’ {mooth-floping hill, 
Dear charmer, I'll hail thy retreat, 


By the hermit’s contiguous feat, , 


Divefted of trouble and firife, = 3 
Let Science and Peace with me dwell, ; | 
Thy whifpers, Content, foothe my life: — rn | 
And, Solitude, fan&ion my cell. | 
Though plain my repatt be, yet there thou Mi 
find : 
Hygeia moft bland, and Minerva moft kind ) 





DEAR Solitude, fober of mien, ; & 
To others the lays Uconfign, a 
Defcriptive of love’stender {cene. 4 
Or powr’d ix Ebations of wine. a , 

| { 

Oh, waft me to lite’s lowly vale! | +a | 
iiften well-pleas’d to thy fongs * 2 : 
Thy voice fhail my fprits regale,— _ “A 
My muiungs to rapt@te prolong. ty, : 

‘ 

The water-falls, flocks, and the herds, . 
Enthufiaft! Iiften to thee, , ( | 
More melodious the voice of the birds, <0 | 
And Spring ia thy coverts we fee, “st f 


Let others in fplendour and opulence dwell” | 
Thy peace be my wealth, and my palace th 





ay ’ 
HER imperial bouquet Nature ‘yields,’ J 
Luxurioufly kind from her hand ; a , 
The pompof the groves and the fields \% | 
Sheds cheerfulnefs over the land. : , oe 
- | 
To Solicude’s call Lattend,., 4 , 
th 


When moonelight fleeps over t thie Ma "t | 
See Cynthia in filveg defeend, . . 
Refleéting pale light from the rill: / : 
Where woodbines, in many awreath, 
The flowrets below overlook,—, 






Where lilies fpontancoudy breathe +m 
Onthe verge of a cryftalline brook, 
There, free from delufion—from vanity ne 
The page of pure Natute her vot'ry Mallat 





